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SIR SAMUEL IIOARE AND
SIR KINGSLEY WOOD
SET these two Right Honourable Gentlemen lo nm a
hundred yards' race and you need have no doubt of
the result, Though Sir King.slcy is a Hide junior in
age and considerably younger in mind he could hardly
be a match for the .spare lean Secretary of Slate fiir
the Home Department. Sir Samuel, though nearly
sixty, still skates with the .slim, economy of movement
which enabled htm to represent Oxford University.
He has, moreover, a distinguished record as a per-
former at racquets and lawn tennis; his prominence
at Wimbledon ceremonies is a tribute to his personal
prowess. He can hardly have acquired an extra
pound's weight in the last forty years. All that Sir
Kingsley could hope for would bo a sudden and
unpredictable collapse on the part ofhis rival. To-day
he is plump, rotund and chubby. He is alert and
awake, but hardly the man to run a sprint, without
acute physical distress.
"Here is somebody," you will say as you watch him
beaming behind his spectacles, "who is ready for a
good joke. Indeed I am sun: he will oblige at the
slightest provocation." And when in a moment his
high-pitched chuckle is audible you air pleased to
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